BLOOD WEDDING
[She sits down, overcome.]
NEIGHBOUR: Take pity on yourself!
MOTHER [pushing back her hair]: I must be calm.
[She sits down.}
Because the neighbour women will come and I don't want them
to see me so poor. So poor! A woman without even one son to
hold to her lips.
[The BRIDE appears. She is without her wreath and wears a black
shawl]
NEIGHBOUR [with rage, seeing the BRIDE]: Where are you going?
BRIDE: I'm coming here.
MOTHER [to the NEIGHBOUR]: Who is it?
NEIGHBOUR: Don't you recognize her?
MOTHER: That's why I asked who it was. Because I don't want to
recognize her, so I won't sink my teeth in her throat. You snake!
[She moves wrathfully on the BRIDE, then stops. To the NEIGH-
BOUR]
Look at her! There she is, and she's crying, while I stand here
calmly and don't tear her eyes out. I don't understand myself. Can
it be I didn't love my son? But, where's his good name? Where is
it now? Where is it?
[She beats the BRIDE who drops to thejloor.]
NEIGHBOUR: For God's sake!
[She tries to separate them.]
BRIDE [to the NEIGHBOUR]: Let her; I came here so she'd kill me and
they'd take me away with them.
[To the MOTHER]
But not with her hands; with grappling hooks, with a sickle - and
with force - until they break on my bones. Let her! I want her to
know I'm clean, that I may.be crazy, but that they can bury me
without a single man ever having seen him self in the whiteness of
my breasts.
MOTHER: Shut up, shut up; what do I care about that?
BRIDB; Because I ran away with the other one; I ran away!
[With anguish]
92